go         THE END OF BORLEY RECTORY
as recently as September 1945. He and his young son were
spending a holiday near Cambridge, and thought they would
cycle over to Borley in order to examine the site of the Rectory,
the summer-house, the Nun's Walk, etc. They wandered about
the place, and Mr Booth found himself in the thicket at the
bottom of the garden. He heard his son following close behind
him and stop walking when he did. Without turning his head,
Mr Booth began speaking to his boy about the overgrown state
of the grounds. He says (September 22, 1945), c As I received no
reply, I suddenly turned round and found I had been talking
to myself, my boy being elsewhere at the time, though I assumed
he was behind me in the undergrowth,'
What Mr and Mrs Hayes and Mr Booth heard was one of
the commonest phenomena associated with Borley Rectory, but
I have no other record of footsteps having been heard in the
garden. Many people, many times, have heard footsteps in the
house and on the 'hollow' road outside the Rectory. For
example, on March 29, 1939,1 interviewed Mr Gerald Bull (one
of the children of the Rev. Henry Bull), who was born at the
Rectory, and he told me that when walking up the lane and
approaching the Rectory he, at least fifty times, heard footsteps
following him. He always turned round, but never saw anyone,
and could not account for them.1
Striking confirmation of Mr Gerald Bull's testimony, and
further evidence for 'footsteps,' come to me from Mr Arthur S.
Medcraft, an electrical engineer, of 102 Ashgrove Road, Good-
mayes, Essex. Writing on August 27, 1943, Mr Medcraft (whom
I have never met) says:
DEAR SIR,
Having been interested in Borley Rectory, from a psychic point
of view, for more than a year now, I was wondering if my two small
experiences would be of interest. I have been to Borley many
times, and on one occasion only did I experience two peculiar
happenings.
On arriving at Sudbury one morning about the beginning of last
July, there was no alternative but to walk to Borley, and on this
occasion, it being a warm day with brilliant sunshine, it made the
* Sec The Most Haunted House in England, p. 51